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Hr talts Trim tf*tyre 

did difdaine my childe, and floods becwnee _ her and her fori 
tunes: Rons would looke onher,butcaft their gates on Mori-, 
vat face, wbilftours was blorred at, and heldaMavvkin, not 
worth the time of day. It pierc’d methorow, and though you 
call my courft vhnaturall, you notyour childe well louing,yet- 
1 fnvJcit greets me as an enterprize of kindnefle, perform’d to 
your foie daughter. 

C/r.rlesuens forgiueit. 

‘Dion. And as for Pericles, what fliould he fay ? wee wept aT. 
fa her hearfe,aud yet we mournc : her monument is almoft fi 
nifhed, and her Epitaph in glittering goldcn-chara&ers, expres 
a gcnerall praife to her, and care in vs, at whofc expence tit 
done- 

Cle. Thou art Itk e the H arpie, 

Which to detrayjdoft with thy Augdsface, 

Ceaze, with thine Eagles talents. _ 

JDwr.You arc like one that fuperftitioufly 
Doth fweare'to J th gods chat Winter kils the flics. 

But yet Iknow,you’do as,I aduilc. 

. Enter Gower 

Thus time we wafls, and longe ft leagues make fhort 
^aile Teas in Cockels, haue and wi& but for : 

Making to take our imagination, 

From bourne to bourne. Region to region. 

By you being pard’ncd, we commit no crime 
Tovfeonc Lauguage,ineachfeu«rall clime. 

Where our fccnes fcemetoliue. Idobeleech you 
To leatne of me, who ftands in gap* to teach you. 

The ftages of onr ftory .Ptrtcles, 

Js now againe thwarting the wayward Teas • 

(Attended on b y many a Lord and Knight; 

To fee hi# Daughter, all hii Hues dlight. 

Old HtBtcamu goes along behmde, 

1$ left to gouerne it ; you bcarc in mmde 
QldEfcenesvthom HeRseanus hie 

Aduwc’d in rime to great and high flaw. 


Exit* 
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TttxksPri*ie of Tyre, 

Well fay ling (hips, and bounteous, windes baas brought. 

This King to T&,«r/«/;thinke this Pilate thought 
So with his flerage, (ball your thoughts grone 
To fetch his daughter home, who nrft is gone 
Like moats and fhadowes, fee them moue a while. 

Your eates vnto your eyes He reconcile. 

Enter ‘Ptriclet at otto detrt, with aB his trains, Clean and Dinezia 
at the other. Cleon Jhewes ‘Pericles Jthe.toombe; whereat Pertckt 
mak.es lament ion jmts on facecloth, and tn a mighty paf/ion dc~ 
parts, 

Gower. See how belcefe may fuffer by fowle (howe. 

This borrowed pillion Rands for true olde woe .- 
And Peric/esxn forrow all deuour’d, 

Withfighe* (hotthrough,and biggeftteares ore-lhoyvrd. 

Lcauos Tharfus, zad againe imbarks, he fwcaics 
Neuet to wafh his face, nor cut his haire s 

Hcputonfackdothandtofea hebeares, j 

A tempeft which his mortall veflell teares.’ c 

And yet he rides it out, Now take we our way j 

To the Epitaph for Marina, writ by Dtonizia, 

a \ ./ 

T he fair eft, facet eft , and beftlits beerc. * 1 

Who withered tn her fpring of j care : 

She was ofT irus the Kings Daughter 
On whomfoule death hade made tbtsjlaugbter : 

Marina was Jhe cilld , and at her birth 

That is being proud, faoHowod feme p art ofth* earth: 

Therefore the earth fearing te be ore-flowed, 

H ath T bet is birth- childe on the keauons be ft owed* 

Wherefore Jhe does and faeares fbed l netser flint , 

CMake raging *B at trie vpon fhorcs of flint. 

• . % 
No Yizor does become blacke villany, 

So well as foft and tender flattery.- 
kiPer teles beleeue his daughter’s dead. 

And bearc his courfes to be ordered 
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